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the passing of the dead, and the great officers
break their staves. But it is a sadder still when it
is the victim's own voice that announces his deca-
dence, when it is the victim's own hands that break
the staff in public, I wonder if generations to come
will understand the pity of it, will comprehend the
full tragedy of Randolph's marred life/*

He was barely forty-six, and his race was run.
To Lord Rosebery it seemed that " he left behind
him no great measure. Nor did he found a school
or inaugurate a policy.** But Randolph Churchill
left a son.

Ill

The world in which Winston Churchill came of
age was vastly different from that into which he
had been born. For in the intervening twenty years
the country had advanced from the Mid-Victorian
into the more adventurous Late Victorian age;
and 1895 was worlds away from 1874. There were
not so many people left in England who could
recall a time before the Queen sat on the throne;
and the happy accident of her survival gave the
Monarchy an almost hieratic character quite unlike
anything that Englishmen had ever known before*
Now she remained for her respectful and devoted
subjects a tiny, venerated figute embodying neatly
sixty years of progress* mechanical invention, and
empire-building, whilst her atmed forces stiffened
at the sight of
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